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and they set out to find our bodies.get at ns where we were. No boatSWATTY swung her right oat Into the current.

Gee. but she went! So I began to cry,
and I stooped down and hung onto the
timber with both arms. It wa all I could
think of to do. But Swatty let on he
wasn't scared at all. He tried to pad-
dle toward shore, but there was so
much drift wood and stuff floating that
he couldn't do it.

"Ah, shut up! Don't be a !"

he yelled at me. "This ain't nothing.
Grab your paddle and we'll paddle out
to the Tow Head and we'll be all
right."

The Tow Head Is the big Island In
the river below town, but more to this
side of the river than to the other side.
It is shaped like a horse-sho- e, with the
two ends down stream. It looked like a
good idea to get to the Tow Head If we
could, but I was afraid to sit up, so I
Just stayed the way I was. But Swatty
paddled like a good fellow. I guess the
current helped him some.. In low water
there are two channels, one on each
side of the Tow Head, but when the
river is on a rampage it don't care any
thing about channels it Just goes. But
it kind of bends below town, and I
guess that helped Swatty.

He kept yelling at me not to be a
frald-ca-t, and to paddle, but I didn't
dare. So he paddled and pretty soon
I saw he was going to hit the Tow Head
all right. That made me feel better
and I kind of raised up on my hands
and stopped crying, but when I looked
I was scared worse than ever. It
looked as If the Tow Head was coming
upstream like a big packet at full tilt--
It didn't look as if we were floating
down to it. but as if it was tearing up
stream toward us, and It was coming
lickety-spli- t. At its nose, where the
water hit it; the river reared up In a
big yellow wave, like the bow-wa- ve of
a ship .and was cut Into loam and
spray where It hit the trees, and then

Cwatty

there in tte
When all at once

srwrue-iMnat- f biSC and.
"KIbcR came slarfunlnor down

LESSON T. ELISHA.
Text II. Kings, II Chronicles, .
A good key verse (for EUsba), IL King

J:. (Write it out in full.).
Memory verse to begin with the letter

'I." tTo be committed.)
The hardest thing to give up is ease."

Chapter names and verses tp be marked
In roup Bible.

II. KINGS.
Chap. I Judgment, verse 17.
Chap. II Translation verse 14.
t.'lian. Ill Victory verse 18.
Chap. IV Four miracles verse 33.
Chap. V. Naamau verse 14.
Chap. VI Marvels verse 18.
Chap. VII Flight verse 8.
Chap. I II Hazael verse 19.
Chap. IX Coronation verse 36.
Chap. X Jehu verse 10.

DIVISION I. Chapters 2 and 3.
1. What Tour places did Elijah and Elisha

visit together? ,
::. What was Rllsha'a request as be part--

ea rrom tMijan dv me joruanr
3. What was the first use Klisba made

of Elijah's mantle?
4. Who vas the first to acknowledge

Xiiisua as raijuu a successor?
5. What were Elisba's first three

miracles?
. Who waa king of Israel, and with

whom was be in trouble?
7. Who came to bis assistance?

. What serious trouble confronted allof them and who helped them meet it?
9. How complete was the victory of Israelever the Moabites? .

DIVISION II. Chapter 4." -
10. Name the miracles recorded in chapter

four.
11. What was the widow mnnlrwd t. Ha
i What waa the Sbunamite's greatest
13. How did she futnlsh the room shebuilt for llsha?
14. What was the part of Ellsha In con-

nection with her son ?
15. How was the poisoned pottage at Gil-g-

made all right?
1C. What was the magnitude of themiracle if the loaves?
17. How often was EUsba called "theman of uod" lu chapter four?

DIVISION III. Chapters 3 and ft. s
19. Who was Kiauinn ?
L9' 'Jat 3ey did he make, and why!
--U What did he fake with him?

Kr1i?auiTywfi.heJ':i:elTed by Jeljon,m- - th

tsra'11 from oberi,,
1i0',',,Jld he trT "now hiappreciation to Elisha?

34. Wto kept the gifts intended lortl'sna. and what was the result?
tbiVan King'""" ab'e ' d "al"t
Evfiaurmy J' tMa8S did he do w,tn

DIVISION VI. Chapters
27. When waa there great suffering In

Samaria ?
-- 8. When the King's messenger declaredvengeance on Kllshn, what did he say?
--9. How many nud who were the men

to report the fight of the Syrians?
3a How was Klisba'a prophecy literally

fulfilled ?
31. How did the meeting of Hazael in

Damascus effect Klisha? Haiael?
33. Why old Jehorain. king of Judah, fol-

low In the ways of Israel's kings?
33. What was there against Ahaziah'a rep-

etition for good?
34. Why does Jehu merit the title ofJehu the furious?"
I'laces for Elisha. Gilgal,

Bethel, Jericho. Jordan, Edoni. Shunem,Mt. Carmel. Samaria, Dothan. Damascua.Note Elisha ws an heir of Elijah's.I.lijahs last r.ct divided the Jordan. Itwas Elislias firstKlljah's course was the death of the cap-tain and their hosts Ellsha's, the children.Elijah rebuked Abab to his face, Elisharebuked Jeboram.Elijah supplied the drouth of Israel 'withrain from heaven Kiisha supplied three
'.?,', w.ia? gushing from the earth. -
Elijah increased fhr, fta,.fn m .

klisha, the Prophet's widow.Elijah restored the Zereptan widow's" Elisha, the Shunamite's son.
t?.1 ,"e """l- - l!oth bad one

fiV.!?01" 5Iln?beJ "1 one Carmel. Bothenter Into the same heaven
GiVaI'e" rePsent the LAW, the other
.nMi",."6?' a.?aln soon the

d yUr

SEVEN SENTENCE SERMONS.

HoUTrJSSj?. of llfe not Ienth.

T'2.1 hardest battle ever fought.
The greatest victories won,

.Ti ere fought with never a comrade nearAnd never a shot or gun.
Anon.

Nothing Is denied to d labor-nothin-

is ever to be attained without it.blr Joshua Keynolds.

T am persuaded, that neither death, norlife, nor migels, nor principalities, norpower, nor tilings present, nor things tocome, nor height, nor depth, nor any otherrreature, shall be able to separate us from
the love of God. which is iu Christ Jesuaour Lord. Romans 8:38, CO.

Our best is bad, nor bears Thy test
Btlll, it should be our very best.

Browning.

Neit to being right in this world, thebest of all things Is to be clearly and defi-nitely wrong, because you will come out
Somewhere. Huxlev.
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MERCHANT POLICE
Residence 800 West Eighth"

Phone 2764 Black

TEETH
Fop Mrst Class comparatively Painless
Dentistry, at the Most Reasonable-Prices- ,

consult

734 KANS. AVE.
Topeka, Kan

The present war. or high cost of liv-
ing, has not caused him to raise hisprices. You can afford to travel miles
:o patronize him. and save money.
klA, DENTAL WOKK f:lTAHANTEKT
Dffiee hours, 8 to 6. Sunday, 10 to 12
Phono 3786. Lady Attendant.
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REPAIRS
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Phcne 2114
- If you want to buy or

sell a used car it will
pay you to see the

Auto Storage & Repair Co.
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and pretty soon Swatty says. "Gosh!"
only he always says "Garsh!" And I
said "Gee!" That was all we said, and
Bony didn't say anything. He Just
stepped backward three or four steps
and looked frightened. That's the way
you always feel when you see the old
Mississippi on a rampage. You feel as
if you ought to do something to stop
it, and you know you can't that no-
body can. When it gets going it is
going to keep right on. So we went
down to the levee.

Well, there wasn't any levee! Our
levee is Just a long down-hi- ll of sand.
and it wasn't there. The river had
backed clean up to the railroad tracks
and was sploshing against the second
r&il of the outside track, and at the
down-riv- er end of the levee it had
gone under the tracks and was all over
Front street at the corner. The ferry
dock, that was usually away down at
the bottom of the levee, was tied right
ii r, dose tn the railroad track, and the
ferry was tied in behind the steamboat
warehouse, so she wouldn't wash away.
The water was clean up over the floor
of the steamboat warehouse, too .and
nothing looked the way it used to look.
It was worth forty lickings Just to see

I mMmTm?j3.
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how different everything was. We Just
stood an looked and couldn't be-
lieve It. '

"Come on," said Swatty, all at once,
"let's have some fun. Let's take oft our
shoes and stockings and have some
fun."

We went across the street and asked
a man if we could leave our shoes and
stockings in his store, and he said we
could, and then we went back and
began to wade where the water wasn't
very deep. There were a few other
boys there, wading, and a lot of men
standing around, looking at the water.
Some would come down and look
awhile and then go away again, and all
at once Swatty said, "Garsh! What if
our fathers came down here"

So we got away from there quick.
We went down below the steamboat
warehouse, where the ferry boat was
tied, because nobody was apt to come
down there, and nobody did. We played
on the ferryboat awhile and then we
got off her and Swatty saw where
somebody had fastened a lot of logs

and bridge timbers to the railway
track. - I guess they - were stuff some
men had gone out in skiffs to catch as
they floated by, before the river got so
rampageous. The way they fastened
them was to drive a spike in one end
and tie a rope to that, and then tie the
other end to the railway track. So
Swatty said, "Come on! , Let's have
some fun with these logs and bridge
timbers," or something like that, so we
did. We walked on them, and some of
them would sink under us. and then
we would jump to another. -

Well, there below the steamboat
warehouse the water made an eddy,
and the bark and foam and ,some
sticks kept going around and around In
the eddy, and pretty soon Swatty said,
"Let's ride on theselogs," and that was
all right, too, because we could sit
straddle of a log or a bridge timber
and paddle with our feet. So we did
that. Swatty cut three of them loose,
and we each took a bridge timber, be-
cause they didnt turn over like the
logs did. and we paddled around n
the eddy and played we were steam-
boats. I was the War Eagle, and
Swatty was the Mary Morton, and
Bony was the Centennial. We played

irtothe

that a long time and then we took
boards for paddles .and we could go
better that way, so we played Indians
in canoes, and I got on Swatty's timber
and let mine go, which was all right
becauae the timbers would just go
around and around in the eddy. But
Bony wouldn't get on with us. because
he was afraid the timber would sink.

It got along to about five o'clock
and Bony said we had better go home.
He was always the first- - to want to go
home. He told Swatty that Swatty
would be late going for his cow if he
didn't start right away, but Swatty
said he didn't care if the old cow never
got home. He said It wouldn't hurt the
old cow to wait awhile, anyway. So we
started to paddle around the eddy
again, and that time we got almost
too far out, I guess, and the end of the
timber stuck out beyond the eddy Into
the swift water.

"Back her up. quick!" Swatty yelled,
and we both tried to back her with our
board paddles, but it was too late. The
swift water caught her on the side and

could come at that Tow Head the way
we did and last a minute, because it
would smash against the trees. And
even If anybody knew where we were
they couldn't get to us. Even if the
strongest men in town tried to row a
boat up stream from below the Tow
Head they couldn't get to us, because
they couldn't row among the trees jn
it. So I cried.

"Shut up!" Swatty yelled at me.
'Ain't It bad enough without you bel- -

lering?"
So there we were. When Bony saw

us go out into the river he sat on his
timber with his mouth open, and he
couldn't even holler he was so scared

and then he Just paddled for shore
and Jumped on nis timoer ana ran. xie
didn't know where he was running
he waa just running away from there.
He was scared stiff. When he come to
he was half way home, and blubbering
and panting and then he sat down on
a horse block, and didn't know what
to do. He thought we were drowned,
sure. So he thought the best thing to
do would be to not say anything about
it. He was afraid. First he thought
he would go home and act as if he had
been at echool and just stayed out
playing awhile and not do anything
else about it, and let folks find out
anyway they could, and then he
thought that Mrs. Schwartz would miss
Swatty when it was time to fetch the
cow, and that she would come over to
his house to see if Swatty was there,
and he didn't know what else. So be
thought he would go over to Swatty's
house first and sort of keep Mrs.
Schwartz from doing anything like
that. So he went. He forgot he was
in his bare feet, or that he had ever
had shoes and stockings. -

When he got to Swatty's house Mrs.
Schwartz was on the front terrace, In
her calico dress .and with a bk-c-

switch in her hand, looking for Swatty,
because Swatty knew what time the
cow ought to be fetched home. Bony
went up to the steps.

To yon want me to fetch the cow,
Mrs. Schwartz?" he asked.

"What for should you fetch the cow
homer said Mrs. Schwartz, as angry

could be.
T thought maybe Swatty was late.

and I didn't want to keep you wait
ing," he said.

'For why should you think he was
later Mrs. Schwartaiskd. She al
ways talked in a funny way, because
she was German. '

I thought maybe he was playing
down at the river." said Bony. "Lots
of boys were playing down there to
day."

"So!" said Mrs. Schwartz. "And he
sends you home to get his cow., yes?
He could get his own cows. I wait for
him." .i

So then Bony didn't know what to
say. He stood around. - And alter
awhile he said:

Maybe he won't come home to get
the cows."

"What you ' mean?" asked Mrs.
Schwartz.

Maybe he's drowned," said Bony.
"Maybe him and Henry went down to
the river and and " ;

So then he began to cry, and the first
thing anybody knew he had me and
Swatty drowned and our bodies float
ing down to 8t Louis or New Orleans,
and Mrs. Schwartz wringing her hands
and hollering for Herb. So'Herb come
out on the porch and Bony told him
me and Swatty had floated away on a
bridge timber and got drowned, and
Herb got Mr. Schawrtz out of the
house, and then he come over to my
house to tell my. father, and my father
and mother, and Fan. and all the
Schwartzes and a lot of neighbors all
went running down to the levee, and
took the Bony Highlander with them
to show them where we had got
drowned from. So that weal why Bony
didn't go home, and why fee got licked
when be did get home.

By tba& time it wasn't dark but It
waa getting dark. Me and Swatty just
bung onto our trees .and that was all

could do, but all our folks and
most everybody in town got down to
the levee, because Tim Mulligan at the
water-wor- ks pump house blew the
alarm whistle. The firemen all came,
too, with their hose carts and ladder
trucks, but most of the folks just went
around saying It was too bad. but that
it was hopeless.

Weil, that was what everybody
thought. My mother cried, and Mrs.
Schwartz cried, and I guess most of
the women cried, and the men looked
mighty sober and said what a pity it
was so hopeless, but what could they
do? Everybody was sober or crying.
guess, but Fan, and I guess she'd been
so mad at Herb she Just couldn't be
anything but mad. She was so full of
mad that it had to come out.

"Well! she says, "and you call your-
self a man! Do you mean to stand
around here like a bump on a log and
do nothlngr she says. "I'm glad
found out tn time what a helpless ninny
you are," or something like that. Sbe
gave it to him good, I tell you!

"Very well." he says, like a man
ready to Jump off the high school roof,
"if you say so, I'll take a skiff and go
out upon the river."

"Skiff. Indeed!" says Fan. "Tou'
have a nice picnic with a skiff, wouldn't
you? Have some sense, .Herbert
Schwartz. What good is that ferry
boat doing tied up here

Well, that was what they done. At
first Captain Hewitt didn't want to
take the ferry boat out. He said it was
hopeless, and that she was an old rot
ten hull, and that a log would go
through her like a needle, and she'
sink, and she couldn't make headway
upstream against such a flood, and
lot more, but with all the folks In town
there he couldn't keep that up long, so
he went aboard and fired up and sent
up town for Jerry Mason, who was th
regular fireman. By .hat time it was
dark enough for anybody, so Mr. Hig
gins, the steamboat agent, went and
got the two flambeaux "he uses when
steamboats unload at night, and every
body that had a porch lantern with
reflector got that, and they put them
all on the ferry boat. Herb went up In
the pilot-hou-se with Captain Hewitt.

But me and Swatty wasn't bodied
yet, we were still folks.

Well, I guess we'd have been bodies
before anybody gotto us, anyway- - iff
we hadn't had. some bad luck. Me ana
Swatty was there in our trees chewing
Swatty was there In our trees when all
at once something big and black come
slamming down onto the point of the
Tow Head. It looked like a house, but I
guess ,lt was only a cow shed or some- - m
thing like that, that had got floated off
the r bottoms by the flood. It came
all of a sudden and before we knew
what nad happened it hit the Tow
Head point and banged Into the tree I
waa on andthe water began to rush
over It and then all at once the tree

was on began to give. It began o
topple. It went slow at Urst and then
it went quicker, and It fell over
against the tree Swatty was In and
the shed came bumping after it, and
then Swatty's tree keeled over, too, and
me and Swatty went down under and
the shed come grating over us right
over our heads, and pushing our trees
down into the water.

AH I ever knew was that, the next
thing I knew, I wm slammed up
against the side of the shed by the
water and pushed against it like a big
hand was pushing me, and I was fight
ing to get more out of the water, ana
then the shed sort of melted and went
to pieces and I was holding onto a
board and going down with the current
between the trees of the Tow Hesd.
Then I saw the water ruching and
roaring up against something.

I didn't know what it was, but It was
a log raft the mill folks had put In be-
hind the Tow Head so it wouldn't get
washed away. It was in the Inside of
the horse-sho- e, and all across the front
of it was drift wood and trash and lid
boards and everything .and that was
what the water was splashing against.
and before I knew It I was slammed
up against it me and my board. And
what I slammed up against was the
bridge timber I had been on before, or
one like it. If I nad slammed, up
against where it was Just bark and
drift wood I would have clawed at it
awhile and then gone under, I guess,
but I crawled onto the timber and just
lay there and tried to get the water out
of my nose.

Well, that timber wasn't any place
to be. The water rushed against It
and over it, so I was getting ducked all
the time, and I put out my hand and
tried the drift stuff, but It didn't seem
like It would hold me up, but there was
one board that was on top of the stuff,
and I tried that. I slid over onto It,
and it seemed all right, so I edged
along it and when I got to the end ot
the board the drift stuff seemed flrmel
and I got on my belly, and edged out
onto it. It was Arm enough but not
very firm, but on my belly that way 1

covered a good deal of it at a time and
I sort of wiggled along, and the mors
I wiggled the firmer it got. It had to,
with all the river pushing It, and the
drift wood back of it pushing, too. So
it took me about an hour to get to tht
log raft, --nd when I got to the edgt
logs, that are chained together, I waa
all scratched and sore, and I just sat
down and cried, because I knew Swatty
was dead. And all at once he said
'Hello, Henny!" and there he was.
crawling along the logs toward me. He
said he went under when the tree fell
over, and that he went under all the
drift wood and come up through a hole
in the raft. Maybe he did.

Anyway, there he was, and that made
me feel a lot better, and we crawled
around the edge of the raft, because
we wanted to get to the lower aide.
Swatty said maybe we could push a
log under the outside chain of logs and
paddle to shore on it, but I wasn't go
ing to do It. Only I wanted to see him
do it if he did it-- So we got to the
lower edge of the raft, where It stuck
out below the Tow Head and Just then
aeong came the ferry boat-- She was
back paddling and going as slow as
she could, and ehe looked like an ex
cursion, with all the porch lamps and
the flambeaux. So me and Swatty hol-
lered, but I guess they saw us before,
we hollered. Everybody came over oa
our side and that tipped the ferry boat
over a little, and a lot of the men threw)
ropes at us and held out their pike
poles, and me and Swatty grabbed
them and they yanked ns aboard. So
then she whistled fire times and watted,
and whistled five times again, and sa
on. because that was the signal they
was to make if they found our bodies.
and they had found them, but they
were alive yet. So then Herb made
the captain whistle long and steady
without stopping, so maybe they'd
know we were alive yet. But nobody
thought we would be.

Well, the old ferry let out so much
steam whistling she couldn't go up
stream. I guess she couldn't, anyway.
So they ran her into the shore just
where she was and tied her to a big
tree, and when we got to the road there
was mother and father and Mr. and
Mrs. Schwartz In a livery rig, because
they had followed the boat all the way
down. And Fan was In the rig. too.
So they all pawed me and Swatty over
and saw how bad we was scratched
and all. and said we was suffering front
exhaustion, but we was not. We waa
only played out. '

So then Herbert said, "All right:
and started to go away, and Fan said,
"Herbert!"

"What is It?" he said.
"I want you to ride up town with us,"

she said.
"No," he said. Til go back and help

Captain Hewitt get the boat In shape.
I guess I've done enough to show you
I've some gum p."

"But I want you to come," Fan says.
"I want to talk to you."

So he came. Him and Fan" sat on the
front aeat and drove, and talked, and
I guess their talk was all right, becauae
they fixed everything up and got mar-
ried. And that was where Miss Mur-
phy got left. Just because she wanted
to lick Swatty she lost her beau. That's
why I say I guess If teachers always
knew bow their lickings were going to
turn out they wouldn't lick ns fellows
so much. Not when the fellow is the
brother of their beaux anyway.

GUESS if teachers always knewI how lickings were going to turn out
they wouldn't lick us fellows so

much. I knew a feltow in Miss Fen-ton- 's

class and she nsed to lick him
with s strap with a buckle on the end,
because that was the only thins; 'hat
would make him holler, and one day
the Tongue of the buckle went right
Into him tnd hi leg swelled up and,
you bet, the school board fired Miss
Fenton. I bet she was sorry she ever
started licking; anybody. But you bet
no school teacher ever made me holler
yet. They can make me grunt, but they
can't make me holler, and a feller don't
ears how often he's licked If he can
keep from holleriiur.

Well ,once me and Swatty didn't cat
licked, but we would have If it hadn't
been for Swatty, and the thing we
started to fight about was the thing
we fixed up all right by not being
licked. Tou see, my sister Fan fend
Herb Schwartz had a fight, and I guess
It was a mighty rood one. Fan was
dead stuck on Herb Schwartz and she
didn't care who knew It, because they
were encaged and Fan was fixing up
her things to get married In.

So then Fan and Herb had the fight.
Tike girls and fellows always do have.
Herb came over and fought for
three evenings, and then Swatty
brought a note from him to
Fan. and I took one from Fan to
Herb, and that waa the end of It-- The
note I took had a ring in It, because I
could feel It. Then Fan just moped
around the house and cried some, and
after awhile Herb had to go and teach
the eighth grade at school, because
Professor Martin broke his leg on the
tee the janitor ought to have scraped
off the steps, but didn't. So right away
Herb began to get thick with Miss
Murphy, but that didn't make any dif
ference to me. As soon as a fellow
hasn't got one girl he has another one,
anyway,, and I didn't blame Herb.

Well, one day me and Swatty was
going to school and we were talking
at each other the way we always did,
and I said he thought he was great,
didn't he. because his brother was
Moss Murphy's beau, and Miss Murphy
wouldn't lick him when his brother
was her beau. I didn't mean anything:
I Just said It; but Swatty hauled off
and hit me one and dared me say that
again. So I said it again, and all the
fellows got arouM and yelled: "Fight!
Fight!" and I had ,to fight him. It
would have been a pretty good fight If
Miss Murphy hadn't come along. She
jumped right at us and grabbed us
both.

"Who struck the first blow?" says
Miss Murphy. :

Well, everybody told her Swatty
did, which was the truth, and she let
me go.

"Just as I thought, you you little
bulldozer," she said, shaking him.
"You've been gettlri entirely too up-
pish of late, young man. Get into
school there, and wash yourself, and
see that you are in your seat when the
bell rings."

So Swatty did It. Me and the Bony
Highlander stayed out till the bell
rung, and then we went in. too, and as
we went past Swatty's desk he whis-
pered: "She thinks she's going to lick
me, but she ain't."

Wall, that was in the morning, and
they never lick at noon, beoause the
way some fellows wriggle and twist it
takes a long time to lick them and It
would use up the noon hour. So they
lick after school in the afternoon when
there Is plenty of time. So me and
Bony Highlander waited for Swatty,
and we tried to scare him. We told
him we bet Miss Murphy would make
him holler, beoause she licked with a
rawhide pony swltoh and whipped on
the legs where the switch would wrap
around and sting, but we couldn't get
Swatty to even pretend he might hol-

ler.. He saldf no teacher in the world
could make him holler. We ail said It.
Or, I don't know whether the Bony
Highlander said It or not. He'd never
been licked in school. He wasn't the
kind that gets licked, somehow. But he
was a pretty sloe fellow, anyway.
We liked him Just as well, but not as
well as Swatty and me liked each oth-
er, of course, because me and Swatty
was cow-cousi-

Me and Swatty was both raised on
the milk of the same cow. but It was
Schwartzes' cow, and when I was being
raised on It Herb Schwartz used to
fetch the milk around, the way Swatty
does now. I guess that's how Herb got
to know Fan. But .the Bony High-
lander was just a kid that moved Into
the neighborhood. His name wasn't
Bony Highlander, but we called him
that because when he was reading a
piece of poetry out of tVie reader in
school and ought to have said "bonny
fclghlander," he said "bony high-lander- ."

-- But we mostly called him
Bony for uhort, like we called

chwartfar Swatty for short- -
Well, we waited on the corner for
watty that afternoon until the bell

rung, but he didn't come, so we went
along, and. he was at school already.
nnd after he had stayed in to be licked
and Miss Murphy let him out. he told
us why he went early. --He knew where
she kept her rawhide. In the closet at
the end 9i the room on the shelf where
the chalk boxes were, and he went
early at soon an took his pocket knife
and est the nwbide Into little pieces
abent a IncJ long. Ka laid them all
otti o tte tftaK f . K.r, ana he said
he pew aW. asMaa; rhe went
to P"A (. .. It va in pieces.
Bo Mir V'JVsA? west e get another
ra.xrhi.'e t.r. isstfiw teaaher. but

Jwa iro gotta baam, and she told
w.mrcr si. . woaid tend to him to-
morrow.

So th, next day at noon Swatty come
ova.-- my bnt ansae oilcloth we
ha li eNe Br. ast m bis pants so
the Va.'Sct wneswH Bert w ranch, and I
gueaen4 5 rald win the bet. But he
eofttart r'x rfhaWtr. si !t would do
any gnmd and let ham sit down. He
thought Miss y would be onto It
If he eoukds't sit down. So he gave
that up. So we went to school.

When school was nearly out Swatty
got up and started to walk down his
aisle and up the next, like he was going
out for a drink, but Mias Murphy, who
was doing an example on the black-
board for the B class, turned around
and saw him.

"Where are you going," she asked,
like tacks in a bottle.

"Just to get a drink," said Swatty.
"You take your seat this Instant!"

said Miss Murphy, and when she said
it Swatty started to run. but she got
there first and headed him off, and
grabbed him by the arm. He kicked at
her shins, but she gave him a shake
that made, him see stars, and marched
him back to the end of the room. I
thought she was going to take him to
his seat, but she didn't.

Our school house has four rooms on
a floor two in front and two in the
back, and the hall comes in the middle,
but ' it don't run , all the way from
front to back. In the middle in front
on the second floor there is a little room
with some books in it, and they call It
the library. It has one window and
three doors one Into the hall, and one
into our room, and one into the room
across the hall. So Miss Murphy yanked
Swatty into that room and locked all
three doors. So she had him safe until
she got ready to lick him.

So Swatty waited until school was
out. Then he had to wait until Miss
Murphy got rid of the ones ehe had
kept in to write their names five hun-
dred times and things like that, but
he didn't wait. He opened the window
and looked out, and right below him
was the peak roof of the porch. It
wasn't very big, and It was slated, and
if he slipped he'd be a goner and break
a leg or something, but he got onto the
window sill and hung down with his
hands on the sill, and dropped. He
dropped straddle of the roof and hung
on the best way he could.

He said the only thing he thought
about was what a fool he had been not
to shut the window, but It was June
and most of the. windows were wide
open, anyway, and I guess Miss Mur
phy didn't notice. She unlocked the
door and looked into the room and
Swatty wasn't there. Then I guess she
thought maybe somebody had come to
the library room for a book and had
let Swatty out. She never put her head
out of the window at all. So she was
beaten that time, and she went home.

So Swatty waited until the janitor
had swept all the rooms and started to
sweep the walk, and he hollered to him.
It is none of a janitor's business who
gets licked or who don't, I guess, so he
came up to the library room and'helped
Swatty get Into the window. He Just
laughed about it.

So the next day Swatty went to
school just the same as always, but
at noon he came over to my barn, and
Boar cama with him.

'Are you fellows going to school this
afternoon?" Swatty asked.

'Yes," I said, 'ain't you?"
'3o and get licked ? I guess not!" he

said. "I'm going down to the river."
"What are you going to do down at

the river?" Bony asked.
'Going to look at It ; what yon think

I'm going to do?" said Swatty.
Well, looking at it wasn't a bad

thing to do, because the river was
away up, and when the river is up It is
worth looking at.

'Well, I guess she'll be mighty high
by Saturday," said Bony.

"No, she won't," said Swatty, "be
cause she's going to begin falling to
day, the paper says. Why don't you
come along down with me?"

Yes. and get licked for staying out
of school!" I said.

"All right for you fellows, then'
said flwotty. "If you were going to get
licked I'd Just want to do something so I
could get licked, too. on't I always
Stick by you fellows? And when I'm
going to get licked you back on me.
You're frald cats."

"Who's a fraid-c&t- ?" I asked, for I
don't let anybody call me that.

"You are," said Swatty. "And so's
Bony. You're afraid to stay out of
school one afternoon. You're afraid to
stay out the day the river hits high- -,

water mark. You'll look nice, won't
you. with just you and Bony and a lot
of girls In school?"
' "Who said we'd be the only kids
there?" I asked.

"Who said it? Why. I said It." Tou
don't think any kids will go to school
this afternoon, do you? Everybody will
be down at the levee men and every-
body. If the river don't drop this af-
ternoon she'll go over the island levee.
And you sit around school like it was
a common day. Why. It's like like
election, or Fourth of July, or some-
thing like that. It's worse than when
the Ice goes out."

Well, I never knew a boy to get lick-

ed for staying out of school when the
ice was going out of the river. He gets
kept In the next day. or something, but
nobody can blame a boy for wanting
to see the ice go out. not even a teach-
er. So I guessed I'd go with Swatty,
if I could sneak it-- Bony didn't want
to go much, but he didn't like both of
us to call him a frald-ca- t, so he came.
We kept in the alley all the way down
to Indian Creek, and Indian Creek was
worth seeing, I tell you.

Mostly there is nothing In It but a
little bit of water twisting along In the
wet sand, away down in the bottom of
the creek bed, but now the creek was
full right up to the top, and there were
row boats moored In it. We played In
the rowboats awhile, until a man came
and chased us away, and then we went
down along the creek to the river. I
tell you, she was some river!

She went rushing along, all big and
muddy and foamy, and she was half
covered with flooating stuff bark and
whole haystacks and old trees and
boards and boxes and things. It scared
a fellow Just to look at her. It made
me feel the way a little baby feels when
a big twelve wheel mogul engine comes
roaring up to the depot platform, only
ten times as scary. It was like a whole
ocean starting out to rush away some-
where. We just stood and looked at it
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rushed away on either side like mad,
So I saw Swatty had made a mistake
tn trying to land on the Tow Head.

There wasn't really any Tow Head to
land on. The river was away up in. the
Branches of the trees .and I guess
the water was ten feet deep all over
the Tow Head, or deeper, and rushing
through the trees like it was crazy.
But we didn't have time to think
much about it-- We Just had time to
be scared, and to see the old Tow Head
come rushing and foaming at us, then
it sort of nabbed us, like a cat nabs a
mouse. Ik was all a big swosh of water
noises and a big swosh of tree brancnes
being slashed by the water, and then
me and Swatty was splashed all over
and the bridge timber banged into two
trees and stuck. Swatty went off the
timber like a stone out of a nigger- -
shooter, but I hung on. I've got
black and blue spot inside my leg yet.
where It hit the edge of the timber.
Right away the water began to surge
over the timber, like a giant pushing
against me. and I saw I couldn't hang
on there very long so I reached up and
grabbed a branch of one of the trees
and hoisted myself up and got up in
the tree. And there was Swatty! He
wasn't in my tree, but he waa in the
tree next below mine.

"Garsh he said .and that was all he
said right then. So I began to cry.
It would make anybody cry to be there,
up In a tree, with the whole Mississippi
river rushing along under him, so near
he could stick his toes down into

an awful thing to think about. You
can sit in a tree and look at a creek
run under you and you don't care, but
when the Mississippi is on a tear It is
different. It's the biggest and strong'
est thing in the world, and there was
all of it rushing along right under us.
and the tree sort of waving back and
forth. .

"

So I cried.
"Aw, shut up!" Swatty said. "What

are, you crying about?"
Well, I guess we were In a pretty

bad flx worse than we thought we
No boat there ever was could


